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Bella, horrida Bella. 
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Sold by T. PAYNE, and Son, at the Mew's-Gate. 1779. 
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H. hoſtile purpoſe Spalx at length declares, 
And, leagud with FRANCE Cs dares 
Aſſiſt our rebel Colonies ; 
Frivolous pretexts ſhe feigns 
For breaking faith of nations : 
Her manifeſto ſtuffed with lies 
And groſſeſt perjuries, 
To juftify what ſhe hath done 
Or what ſhe farther wow'd;,. 
Pull down the father, to exalt the ſon 2 
Worthleſs herſelf; ſhe loves ingratitude, 


B II. Have 
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0 | Have we = Mü in Vail, ( 

Chaſtis'd the haughtineſs of Sera * 

And treachery of FRANCE ! 

Muſt we again; invoke thee, { Mans, 
To puniſh BouRRBON's inſolence and pride, 

And fight the battles of thy favourite ſons ? 
Plunge deep the dagger in her faithleſs ſide, 
Who dares the laws of honour to deride, 

And foſter foul rebellions. . 19 

Gird on thy ſword, thy ſhield prepare A. 

Raiſe thy crimſon creft on high; 
Let thy blood-ſtain'd banners fly; 

Lead on to th' embattled field: | 

Our veteran troops againſt the foe advance ; * 


Thy little BxiToNs know no fear; 
They will not turn their backs, nor yield; 
But, with one voice they cry, » 
Oh! give us: honourable death, or victor ! 
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III. GAL. 


SAILS VO ono 1a οNα 
GALLIA vaunts of "de Aeetsp.;.1119'/ 
Which are to do, prodigious, feats 
And yet with all her, boaſt. 
They dare not venture from; * \ Frighted, coaſt. 
Unleſs it be to join the force of SPAIN ! 
For vaunting, GALLIA dare not ſtir 
Without Don BYLLY-BACK. cloſe after her! 
NE YT UN, 
Who guards gur Albian 1 
Looks on, and ſees with an indignant ſmile, 
Their hope, preſumptive, Vain: 
He points his trident to this favoured land, — 
See yonder, BOURBON fools, ſays he, 
«+ That nation near allied to me; | 
« My daughter, dear BRITANNIA, doth command 
«© That happy iſle : 
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Then ſpare yourlobes, your unavailing toil ; 
No power on earth i it's ; conqueſt ſhall attain; 
But ſhe ſhall rule for « ever miſtreſs * the main 5 
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IV. D'ORVIL- 
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 D'ORvVILLIERS once, by a miſtake, 
Ventured to put ta ſea; u,, 


| But when the ENGLISH ſquadron rode in fight, 
His heart began to quake; 14 
He curſed his il{-met deſtiny, r,, 


. And ſafety ſought in flight 
He kept aloof for three whole days, 
And tried a hundred ſhifts and ways, ö; 
ro make his native port again: 
But ere he reached the wiſhed-for _ ' 
Brave PALLISER began to pour 
; His broadſides, with fo good an aim 
So cloſe to him, and long engagd did e, "A, 
He well might took for victory, 
Which tho he miſſed, he gaind immortal fame. 
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V. 


The NN of the ſetting fun, 
Forbad continuance of the fight, 
Which we had nearly won. 
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The wily FRENCHMAN made a feint, | OO = 
As if he meant, | 
With the next morn the action to renew; 
(Wou'd that for once a FRENCHMAN had been true !) 
How did our BRITIiSH boſoms beat, 
For the return of light, : 
To re-engage the GALLIC Fleet! 
At length the tardy day appeared, 
But not Monſieur D'ORVILLIERS ; 
He, ſtricken with a ſore diſmay, 
Had into harbour ſteered, 
Under the covert of the ſable night. 


VI. 


Ah ! hapleſs, fallen Auz RICA, 
Such are thy new- made friends 
And can'ſt thou hope through ſuch to gain thy ends 
What !—leave the BRITIsEH lion, to unite 
With yelping curs, that bark but cannot bite ! 
Reflect, repent ere it be too late, 
The wrath of ENGLAND deprecate ; 
— Or 


CE ) 
Or dreadful carnage muſt enſue, 
And overwhelm thy new allies, and TR 
Tremendous as we are, 
When chaf'd and anger'd to the war; 
And 'gainſt the world in arms undaunted dare... 
We think it nobler yet to ſpare : 
Wow'd our revolted colonies, 
(And ſure they will if they are wiſe,) 
Back to their true allegiance come; 
Wowd they but unimpaſſioned view 
Their friends, and know the falſe ones from the true 
Ev'n now they might avert their threat ned doom 


VII. 


ENGLAND hath ever been, 
Towards her children, 
A parent juſt, beneficent, and mild: 
Ev'n now ſhe wow'd forgive, forget, 
And tenderly receive, 
But not ſo long as ſhe doth live, 
Can ſhe ſubmit 


Unto AMERICA, her froward child. | 
VIII. To 
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VIII. 


To wonted foes if ENGLAND plighhts 

Her faith and friendſhip, ſhe obſerves their rights 
Inviolate; honour to her is dear: 

Tow'rds Bou BON hath fhe been but too ſincere; 


Too frank, too gen rous hath her conduct been 


And, ah! too credulous l_ 
For cou'd ſhe hope to win 


Return in kind from that abandon'd houſe ? 


IX. 


As ſlighted love to bitterneſs will grow, 
What will it not, to find itſelf betray'd, 
And its kind acts with perfidy repaid ? 
BOURBON to her coſt ſhall know, 
Juſtice as well as clemency belongs 
To injur'd BRITAIN; 
'Tis fit, her rights uncurtail'd to maintain, 
With ample vengeance ſhe ſhou'd puniſh wrongs, 
And moſt of all the wrongs from a perfidious foe. 


X. What 
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X. 


What ills will not ambition in a ſtate, 
Nurs'd by one ſon degenerate |' 
The hoary-headed FRANKLIN | 
Hath the chief incendiary been 
T enkindze the rebellion. 
Wou'd he had kept to his elecrric arts, 
More uſefully. he might, 
And much more innocently, fhewn his parts, 
In treatiſes of Fire, or Air, or Light. 
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But not content with mediocre farne, 


To things of greater pith put in his claim; 
And, Satan-like, he thought, 
A ſoul like his for high explons was given, 
(Honour and character to him was nought,) 
« Better to rule in bell, than ferve in heaven.“ 
He would the fan of politics appear, 
Uſurp the throne of Phoebus if he dare; 
But 
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But now he drives Rebelliotr's car 
Along the weſtern New World's hemiſphere; 
And ſtreams a meteor through the troubled air. 
7 Ya: : 
His breaſt enflamed with wild ambitious fire, 
He rais'd an altar to the god of arms; 
' Pradtis'd his eaſy, countrymen upon, 
As if with ſpells and potent charms 
Blind to the miſchiefs he hath done, 
In ſacrificial flames the victims fad expire. 
To heedleſs followers this maxim taught, ul 4 
« That all aſſum'd authority was'vaiti ; | 
“% That they who little had to Iofe, 
«© Were madmen to refuſe 
« To ſtruggle to obtain. 


n Deo 5k OST 
A doubly treacherous part he play* y.” 


In promiſing the Gabrs the weſtern trade ; 85 
Not only BRTrAIN thereby to undo, 15 
But has own country too; J bs, 
D And 
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And Congre/s—(yet worſe ideots) did agree, 
To ſtrengthen the ſecurity : | 
He forg'd the fetters of their morgag'd lands, 
And they with parricidial hands 
'Lock'd faſt the iron bands... 


Wl Ie XIV. 
If in the courſe of ſublunary things, 
For ever changeful, mutable, 
AMERICA, 
Should to an empire grow; :/: 
Or God ſhould, by his ſpecial will, 
Anticipate the day, 1 
In which the provinces ſhall rank with kings, 
Independent clear and free 
Of our ſupremacy ; 
Were it even now, 
That Heaven pleas'd it ſhou'd be ſo 
I would not call it BRITAIN's evil hour: 
Our ſtruggles, quarrels, jealouſies at end, — 
ENGLAND in ſooth wou'd looſe a ſon.— 
But ſhe would gain inſtead a friend. 


XV. BoUR- 


XV. 


Bouk BON wou'd be the ſufferer, 
Abridg'd of her now little pow'r; 
Her hopes wow'd vaniſh, ſtrength wou d fail. 
But our alliance firm wou'd be, 
Sprung from one parent ſtock, fair Liberty ! 
What wou'd FRANCE's leagues avall ! 
Have treaties force to bind 
A gen'rous to a ſlaviſh mind? 
Can nations in effentials not agreed, 
In habits and religion, 
(The bonds of amity,) unite as one? 


Nature and God have otherwiſe decreed ! 


XVI. 


Infatuated, fooliſh BoURBON ! 
Had ſt thou no better game to play ? 
What! are the ſwaggering GAUL and doughty Dod, 
Become ſtep-ladders to AMERICA ! 


Where 
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Where is thy fox-like policy, 
Which want of courage heretofore ſupply'd ; 
Taught thee our lion-ſtrength to fly? 
That now thou ſtalk'ſt with ſuch unſcemly Pride, 
And dar'ſt our royal chaſtiſement * ? 
This preſent folly wholly has undone | 
What little former fame, 
The cunning of thy councils won, 
And has for ever damird thy name ! 


XVI. 
Soon at our mercy proſtrate ſhalt thou lie, 
Imploring our abuſed clemency ! 
Thou think'ſt, perhaps, at any future hour, 
Thy tarniſht honours BRITAIN will reſtore : 
Give thee again an adyantageous Peace, 
Thy captur'd ifles and lands releaſe, 
As ſhe too gen'rous did before ; 


When ſhe allowed thee, Phœnix-like, to riſe 
From thy own aſhes, to uſurp her fkies.— 


XVIII. Thy 


(4h 
XVIII. 
Thy conduct ſince hath'op'd her eyes, 


And mark d thee monſtrous, infamous, and baſe, 


And is reſoly'd upon effectual ways 
To ſtop thy further, future perjuries ! 
Once more we paſs the Rubicon ; 
Our flaming faulchion forth is drawn, 
The ſcabbard thrown away Ly 
Juſtice and honour, even peace demands, 
At our inſulted hands, 
That thou ſhould'ſt dearly for thy raſhneſs pay. 
4 . 
Since BoURBON wantonly doth dare, 
Light up BELLONA's torch of war; 
Oh! may it furious, fiercely blaze; 
Her fleets deſtroy, her countries deſolate, 
Her citadels, her cities raze, 
Her ſtreets depopulate. 
Let her have cauſe to mourn, 
Her houſeleſs head, 
Her children dead, 
Her palaces from their foundation torn. 


it XX. BRI. 


* „%% ͤuũa— T———ͤñͤ—— ̃ 


An — ———— — — ̃ :WREAR[D ß 


LEE. } 


1 ——— 
A 2 wat" 1 kg 5 
„ — eo, ——£ 


2242 19:Bkiyjoons 1 f Rubio vi 
sd! United betat meg. Don tem HA 
No danger to of r ,d dome 
Our empire undiguniſh' d- will remain. OT 
In rightepns Aeayin putt your, truſt 
Our, cauſe is;fhrietly quſt ::; 
Then who ſhall frem eur hands, 
Or wreſt our -pebples 207 ur lands? gf) . 
A few more battles , muſt be fought; 
And then our ſubjects in revolt, i 50/7! 22D 
Owning, and bluſhing for their fault, | 
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Will to their king return again. „ 
BRITAIN nothing hath to fer 
From the impending! hour??? 

With new-increaſed Mae .:ooint yam 0 
Her glory ſhall ariſe, ee 
Our nation ſtill ſhall be 
A nation great, and brave, and fre: 
And ſtill her fame ſhall emulate the fie. 
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